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	1. Chapter 1

Judy Hopps swung her feet beneath her as her violet eyes watched her partner as he was organizing their office with amazing efficiency. Scattered papers were reorganized and drawers were given labels for items that belong to them.

"I let you have the office to two days and it looks like a furry tornado decided to take a nap here," Nick Wilde muttered while giving her a meaningful glare. Judy just laughed at the fox with her arms crossed.

"And you wonder why The Chief won't allow you into his office alone," Judy teased. There was much truth in the pun as last time Judy and Nick had to wait for Bogo in his office and after a while Judy left to get coffee. Judy returned to the office to the sight of a stunned Bogo and Nick jumping around the office organizing the place. The thought of that day left Judy in a wheezing fit while Nick began muttering about nonsense and lazy bunnies. And that is how the commissioner found the two newly promoted detectives with a file in one hand and a large cup of coffee in the other. The tiger's left eye twitched in disbelief that these are the two officers that made detective in less than a year.

He cleared his throat loudly, near a gruff growl as Nick shot up from under the desk and with a label gun between his teeth and a scraper and small bag that was filled with gum in his hands. Judy shot up straight and regained her composure in record time. The commissioner simply shook his head in amusement and threw the file onto the pristine desk. "Hopps. Wilde. New case," was all he had to say before both of them pounced on the folder. The commissioner just watched as the two began scanning the contents of the folder with diligence and systematically organizing the information. He sipped his coffee before walking away with a straight face. He needed twenty more teams just like them if Zootopia was going to be crime free

The commissioner watched in amazement as the small animals led a long line criminals through the front doors of the precinct where they were greeted by the chubby cheetah Ben Clawhauser. Where many teams had failed the two small animals were able to solve the thief gang case in two days. Two bloody days! He sighed as he went for the flask in his front pocket and took a quick swig. Nope not twenty teams. Just one more team like them and he can rest easier.

"And then he dropped the briefcase on his foot!" Judy exclaimed as she banged on the table and Nick began to clean the spills she made when she knocked her drink over. The surrounding officers howled (some literally) with laughter as she recounted the story of how they captured the gang of thieves. Some officers treated the detectives to a round at a local buffet and the two accepted readily and were currently enjoying the outing. But Nick never really expected to see a large stack of plates in front of such a small bunny and so did the waiter apparently since his eyes widened when he went around to collect the plates.

Nick gave him an apologetic smile and slipped him a ten dollar bill which the wolf responded with a grateful glance before balancing the plates on his arms. Nick looked at the two empty bottles of carrot cider next to his partner and sighed as she grasped his arm tightly and and began sliding down while pounding him and laughing hysterically. Yep. This was going to be a long night.

"I have a lovely bunch of coconuts diddly dee dee! There they are just standing in a row! Big ones! Small ones! Some as big as your head!" Judy belted while hanging from Nick's arms. If Judy's coconuts were as "lovely" as her singing voice then Nick did not want any. He carried the extremely drunk rabbit to the door of her small apartment and set her down to unlock the door.

"You're going to regret this in the morning Carrots," Nick said to his partner, who was currently trying to stand up straight. When Nick finally got the door unlocked and picked up the struggling rabbit and lay her down on her bed. As he turned to leave the small apartment she called out to him.

"Don't go! Just sleep with me! I get lonely without yoouu," her sentence drooped as she quickly fell asleep. That didn't stop Nick from turning redder than his fur and turning around and locking the door with the key Judy gave him. He gave a sigh of disappointment as he knew a relationship between them would be impossible. He trudged out of the complex when he bumped into by a black furred vixen. Nick surprised at the harshness of the shove turned to her with a witty remark which got caught in his throat as he looked at her face. A three scars stood at attention at over her left eye and her muzzle was covered in scars. Her ear had multiple Vs cut into her left ear as well giving her a dangerous appearance.

"Ummmm, sorry?" Nick finally got out. The vixen narrowed her eyes at him and strode off without a word. Nick did not speak or move until she was out of sight and then turned heel and ran as fast he could back to his apartment. But he was so preoccupied with thoughts on his close encounter with the grisly kind that he bowled over a todd who was reading, sending the three tumbling onto the sidewalk. Nick screwed his eyes shut and was prepared to get a serious beating if that vixen wanted today kill him after she shoved him and he had no idea what the todd was about to do to an animal dumb enough to shove him.

He waited for several moments before cracking his eyes open to see a gray furred hand in face. His gaze went up the arm to meet with kind amethyst eyes on a fox with slightly floppy ears and a warm smile. Nick hesitantly took his hand and let him pull him up.

" Well, I think we both need to pay attention to where we're going," the fox purred in amusement. His voice surprised Nick as it was light and melodious, making Nick feel a lot better than he was previously. "Could've ended with a lot worse than a few bumps and scratches. Would've gotten my mother's panties in a knot." He looked down at a pocket watch before exclaiming. "I'm late! I'm late! I'm really really late!" He then scooped up his book and ran in the direction Nick was coming from.

"Sorry mister!" He called behind him. " I hope we can speak soon!" Nick just stared dumbfounded by the todd's behavior and began his trek to his apartment at a much slower pace, careful to give a wide berth to anyone else on the streets

The gray fox watched Nick leave the area the collided with amusement. After all, it's not everyday you see a hero of Zootopia skirting around a shrew. He then continued his way to his meeting spot where a scarred vixen with blue eyes was looking at him expectantly.

"Well?" She asked. Her eye seem to burn anyone caught in their path. Except for him.

"No acts of aggression" he answered truthfully. "But he seemed to be in quite a hurry to get away from some." He gave the other fox a sly, half lidded grin, which was returned with a very choice finger.

"Don't let him fool you Gabriel," a voice growled from the shadows. "He is hiding something and it is not good. We must continue with the plan before that traitor hurts someone else." The two foxes dipped their heads in submission, Gabriel more reluctantly. But what could he do? She was still his mother.


	2. Chapter 2

Chapter 2

Nick was up the next morning much later than his usual work time with an array of cooking materials in front of him and his hand resting on top of his phone. He would usually get up several hours earlier on a weekend, but he knew that his partner will not be breaking down his door anytime soon. He smiled as his phone rang and he answered with a cheerful tone.

"Hello? Wilde residence," Nick said with a barely suppressed laugh.

"Nick," a desperate voice groaned. "I think aliens probed my brain because IT'S **KILLING** ME!"

"That's nothing, Judy," Nick said while organizing his countertops with his free hand. "Maybe my Carrots needs to lay off the alcohol, hmm?"

"Nick, it feels like my head is about to explode like that guy in Scanners. You know? The one where that elephant's brains went everywhere?!" Judy rambled, now starting to give Nick a headache.

"Look," Nick said in a gentle voice. "Finnick is waiting outside your door with a bottle of water and a ride to my place

." Nick didn't hear a response but instead heard her door slam open and Finnick spewing curses before he could hear Judy emptying the water bottle very quickly. He then heard Judy's door slam shut behind her and the click of a lock. This was soon followed by Judy and Finnick conversing about random topics until he heard them get into Finnick's van. Nick chuckled to himself as he realized Judy did not hang up yet. In the van, Judy began pestering Finnick about his personal life and Nick can hear frustration creeping into his voice and a constant sound of face palming emanated from the phone which Nick was laughing to freely now. He could have kept laughing until Judy suddenly asked Finnick a serious question.

"Finnick," she paused before continuing hesitantly. "Do you think interspecies marriage is wrong?"

Nick heard a screech of tires before hearing Finnick's incredulous response. "DUMB BUNNY SAY WHAT NOW?!"

There was a length of silence before Judy finally answered. "I'm sorry," said in an unusually subdued voice. "It was a dumb question."

There was a lot of sputtering on Finnick's part as he tried to cheer up the small mammal. The baritone fox finally calmed down after a few moments of panic. " Actually," he finally said clearly. "It is a very sensitive topic nowadays so I have a very strong opinion on it." Finnick paused and his voice became noticeably softer. "It actually seems like a beautiful thing to me. It would prove that Zootopia is on its way to becoming the city it advertises to be."

Judy was silent for several seconds before responding. "Aren't you afraid?" Nick can almost see Finnick's blank expression focusing on the road while gesturing for her to elaborate. He has done it enough times to him it almost seems instinctive. Judy seem to almost say the next part with a great amount of fear. Aren't you afraid people will come after you? Hate you?"

Nick moved his head away from the phone because he knows what's about to go down.

"HATE ME?!" He barked loudly. "HA, SISTER IF THEY DIDN'T HATE ME BEFORE THAN IT AIN'T GOING TO MAKE A SNOWBALL'S DIFFERENCE IN HELL IF THEY HATE ME FOR MY VIEWS!" The small fennec cackled while accompanied by a loud pounding sound which was most likely him punching the steering wheel.

Judy took a deep breath before giving her reply with a strong voice. "I think it's weird. And unnatural." Nick's ears were pulled close to his skull at this comment as his dream of being with his energetic partner was being crushed by her in an offhanded manner. He guessed it was better that she did it while talking to someone else instead of him. He just didn't know how to deal with rejection face to face. He hung up the phone and began mixing the pancake batter. Might as well go on as if nothing has happened.

* * *

><p>The two animals were silent in the van after Judy made her confession until they stopped at Nick's apartment complex and as Judy tried to open the door it locked with a loud click. She turned to Finnick to find him scanning her with intelligent eyes. "No one just pops a question like that to animal they aren't that close to. Not without a reason. So Fuzz, what is it?"<p>

"Um," Judy was not sure if she could answer his question because the only people she has ever confided with were Nick and her parents.

Finnick seemed to realize her discomfort and gave her a cute reassuring grin. "Don't worry," he said with a wave of his hand. "Everything said in this van is confidential. Including everything I said, Rabbit. Especially whatever I say."

"Okay," Judy said with a relieved smile. "I have a crush on Nick." Finnick looked at her nodding sagely at her. He then pulled out a picture from his wallet and showed it to her.

"This is Lucille," he pointed to a pretty gray fox with bright blue eyes in a elegant dress. "And this is Alistair," he then pointed to the black wolf with shocked amber eyes who was being strangled by the fox and brought closer to her height so she could rub against her. The wolf wore a black suit and a tie to match the colors of the vixen's dress. "These were my best friends in high school. And I took this picture at their prom. People thought Lucy was trying to trick our school's greatest engineer into doing something for her, but I could see the love they shared. So I protected it." He gave a small humorless laugh. "To think that I would get expelled because some idiot was going to try and make rumors of Lucy sleeping around. Man, one kid would never walk again, some lion I think? But Lucy and Alistair were devastated when I was expelled from the whole bloody country, but I said my goodbyes and went on my way." Judy looked at Finnick with eyes filled with shock. "And I would do it again," he continued while giving her a knowing look. "I just need something to fight for first." Now, I believe Nick has pancakes ready for us?" The doors unlocked and Finnick hopped out of the van, followed closely by Judy.

A figure stood off to the side of the apartment complex with a hooded cloak covering its form. Tears were staining the front of the cloak and the ground below as the figure watch Finnick and Judy enter the building. "One day, my friend," it growled. The figure turned with its cloak billowing behind it as it disappeared into an alleyway. But its quick turn allowed an antelope across the street to catch sight of glint of gold.

"Interesting," he chuckled. "This'll only get better." The antelope then stood up from the bench and began walking off, passing a tiger preoccupied with his phone. Had the tiger been paying attention he would have noticed the antelope transform into an exact copy of him. The fake tiger walked away while humming "Climax Jump" from one of his favorite tv shows from his world.

The song is a reference and a hint of what is happening. Also the song and tv show are just good.


	3. Chapter 3

Chapter 3

Judy and Finnick were greeted by the sweet smell of blueberry pancakes as they entered Nick's apartment and were immediately drawn to the kitchen. Nick was still flipping pancakes while wearing a stained apron over a t-shirt and shorts. He turned to the smaller animals just as the last pancake hit the plate.

"Perfect timing, guys," Nick said as he slid the plate onto the table. "Pancakes are best fresh." The kitchen table was already set for the trio with Nick and Judy on one side and Finnick on the other. Nick produced butter and syrup for them and a jar for blueberry jam for himself. They took their usual spots at the table and dug in. As they are, Finnick began to notice that Nick and Judy's usual antics were more intimate than he originally thought. Nick would pull on Judy's ear to move her head away from her fork and eat the pancake piece on it. Judy would straight up take Nick's fork. Finnick watched as eventually the two were covered in jam, syrup, and pancakes. They took one look at each other and laughed while pointing at each other.

"Why won't you toddlers go clean yourselves off before we go to the park? I'll take care of the kitchen," Finnick finally said when he was done with his own pancakes.

Nick and Judy looked at each other before racing to the bathroom yelling like children. When Finnick heard them arguing down the bathroom hall he took out an inflatable mallet and inflated it to full size before bopping his head with it repeatedly.

"Why. Are. They. So. Dense?!" He grunted after every hit.

* * *

><p>After cleaning themselves off, the trio were strolling through the heavily occupied park that was near Nick's apartment. It was a beautiful sunny day in Zootopia and many animals were making the most of it. Families had large reunions (Thank goodness there were no bunny reunions), friends hanging and many just simply enjoying such a perfect day. The three strolled unnoticed until a familiar melodious voice called out to Nick.<p>

"Mister Wilde!" The three animals stopped and waited for the gray furred fox. The fox wore a white polo and blue basketball shorts with a book bag hanging from his shoulder. The polo was unbuttoned, allowing any animal a glimpse of his light gray fluffy chest. "Mister Wilde," he said when he finally caught up to them. "I'm really sorry about yesterday. And I hope that-"

"Nope," Nick interrupted. "I won't accept your apology because it was my fault." The gray fox raised his hand in protest before rethinking about it briefly and shoving one hand in his pocket and putting the other out for him to shake.

"How about we meet in the middle and say we're both dumb foxes," the fox said with an amused smile. Nick gave a wide smile of his own and took his hand.

"Sure thing, um, I didn't quite catch your name," Nick said while scratching the back of his head.

"Oh," the fox exclaimed. "My name's Gabriel."

"Nice to meet you Gabriel!" Nick said. He was shoved out of the way by a ball of gray fur.

"Judy Hopps!" She yelled while shaking his paw. "Glad to make your acquaintance!" She moved away to allow Finnick a chance to greet him.

Gabriel crouched down and extended his hand to the small fox. Finnick took his hand and only said one word, "Yo."

Gabriel stood up from his crouched position and looked at all three mammals before giving a swift dip of his head. "As great as it is to greet each other all day," Gabriel said slyly before reaching into his bag and pulling out a soccer ball. "I think we should take advantage of such a perfect day." Judy and Finnick both declined so Gabriel tossed the ball to Nick and they both began to play one-on-one soccer.

"Hey there," a vixen said as she sat next to Judy. "Just came for the view." Finnick was about ask what view before he noticed that both females were watching the two todds with hungry eyes. Finnick got up to look for another activity to do for the day. He scanned the park and saw a large group of mammals gathering near the game tables. Finnick approached them to find a chess tournament just beginning. Finnick's thoughts drifted to his life in high school and his champion chess team and a longing smile made it to his face. He made his way to the group of tables with one thought on his mind. He was not Finnick the hustling fox, but Finnick the four time chess champion.

* * *

><p>A rather large crowd had congregated around the area Nick and Gabriel were playing in and others joined their game as well. There were at least twenty on each team, so a reserves system was set up. When one person needed a break, the next in line will jump in.<p>

"I don't know how this could get better," the sandy vixen sighed. "Unless the foxes went shirtless." Almost on cue, Gabriel ran past while passing and tossed his shirt on top of his bag. Nick, who was chasing him, flipped his shirt over his head and tossed it next to Gabriel's.

"O. M. Goodness," said a very familiar voice behind Judy. She jumped as she turned to see Clawhauser wearing a blue Hawaiian shirt and khaki shorts. "Is ZPD's model officer checking out her partner?"

"I don't care if they are illegal to check out! They're HOT!" The vixen barked with absolutely no shame. "That gray one has one of the curviest bodies I've seen on a fox." Judy didn't pay heed to Gabriel or the vixen as her eyes were refocused on Nick, who just shot a goal and was celebrating by running around the field.

"So," Clawhauser whispered next to her head. "On the hotness scale how would you rate Nick."

"Ten out of ten," she answered. "Now you could either leave or enjoy the show."

* * *

><p>After a two hours the large group broke off to find something to eat. Many females of many species were disappointed that the game of soccer had to end, but left as well. Judy was currently in a vixen's wet dream and a rabbit's nightmare. In between to shirtless foxes who were constantly butting each other and in turn constantly butting her. Her face was so warm that the beating sun had no effect on it, especially when Nick decided to lean against her. They were waiting for Finnick to arrive after he texted Nick the general area he was in.<p>

"He said lion light post, right?" Gabriel asked between pants. Nick shrugged just as a small fox with a very large golden trophy came into view. "Never mind, he's right there."

Finnick had an unusually large grin on his face as he strode up to the group, completely ignoring the fact that two-thirds of the group was half naked. "I won this," he said proudly while holding a up the trophy higher. "Fair and square. No hustling or cheating." Gabriel gave the small fox a high-five while Nick ruffled the top his head and Judy gave an encouraging smile. Gabriel then noticed a large group of vixen staring hungrily at him and Nick, so he grabbed Nick's arm and began to drag him in the opposite direction when collided with a tiger. The tiger looked shocked and slightly panicked when Gabriel crashed into him.

"I'm sorry-" Gabriel began before the tiger grabbed his shoulders and shoved him in the direction he was running in.

"Don't care. Just run," was all he said before continuing to a more forested part of the park. Gabriel took the advice to heart and ran, still dragging Nick behind him. Nick, on the other hand, was glad the other fox was guiding him because he was looking back at the tiger. Because no animal has a metallic tinge to their voice.

* * *

><p>The tiger made it to a clearing before he peeled away revealing a red metal suit that had green glowing slits to simulate eyes. The suit had sparks coursing through it and the wearer reached to his forearm and ejected a medallion. The suit disappeared, revealing a tan human with black hair and brown eyes.<p>

"Note to self: upgrade fox medallion for longer usage," he muttered to himself while stuffing it into the medallion storage. He had the Illusion ability activated for a whole month and when that fox bumped into him it overloaded the Illusion matrix. He held his hand in front of the medallion storage and another medallion materialized in his hand.

"If I can't pretend to be one of them," he said while flipping the medallion and landing it in his left arm brace. "Then I'll hide among them in plain sight." He was engulfed in data and emerged as a forest green armored human with a golden horn and deep red scope lenses. "_Chameleon_."


	4. Chapter 4

Chapter 4

"Nick," Judy said for the fiftieth time. "For the last time. Let. It. Go!" The four of them were hiding in an ice cream parlor several blocks away from the park after escaping the mob of vixen. Nick and Gabriel wore hats on their heads to conceal their identity while both Judy and Finnick were deemed unimportant and were eating their ice cream unhindered. Nick and Gabriel would glance around for any gathering groups of vixen before enjoying their frozen dairy treat.

"I would," Nick answered with a low growl. "But I know what I heard and I heard his voice sound like it was coming from a metal pipe!" He slammed his table on the table for emphasis and Gabriel's sundae did a small jump, which amused the gray fox a great deal.

"Well maybe it's one of those fancy new synthetic throats they have been making for smokers?" Finnick suggested while moving his ice cream farther from Gabriel, who currently bouncing his sundae between his paw while trying to eat some as it passes his face. "You know how buggy they still are." Nick just stared at Finnick with an incredulous expression before looking down at his ice cream just in time to see Judy scooping out some of his blueberry ice cream and shoving it into her mouth.

"Carrots! That was mine!" Nick whined. Gabriel looked up at the commotion with his face covered in ice cream and his bowl empty. He watched the two officers fight over the bowl of ice cream with amusement, a sharp laugh escaping his mouth. He cringed slightly at the stickiness of the ice cream on his fur and excused himself to the bathroom. Finnick was about to take out the inflatable mallet again if the two didn't stop being so dense. After several minutes Gabriel returned while drying his face with a towel from his book bag.

"Man, this parlor's bathroom is so-" Gabriel stopped mid sentence as he looked out the window. Nick, who was pouting several seconds ago from losing the rest of his ice cream to Judy, spun around expecting another swarm of vixen to be waiting outside. But the streets were filled with normal pedestrians going about their day. Nick was about to ask why he looked so shocked when Gabriel ran out of the parlor yelling, "Arcade!"

"Arcade?!" Judy repeated and followed the fox, the two gray blurs flying across the street. Both Nick and Finnick gave each other tired looks before following the two over excited balls of fluff. Unlike them, the two older foxes used the crosswalk with the other animals instead of jumping over cars in a busy street. When they finally made into the arcade they were greeted by a large crowd cheering "Go! Go! Go!" at two very familiar gray figures playing Dance Prance Revolution at a lightning fast pace. Both foxes felt their jaws dropped as the arrows whizzed upwards and the words "Perfect!" and "Unstoppable!" were coming out of the machine at such a rapid pace they overlapped. The dancers were the real spectacle as they moved identically, almost is they were shadows to each other. The song kept going until the machine said "Switch!" which the two dancers responded to with a smooth switch as the scores switched side. When the finisher came around Gabriel slipped and Judy got the bonus points.

"Yes!" Judy yelled. "Still the champion of DPR!" Gabriel picked himself up from the pad and shook Judy's hand.

"I'm going to call interference," Gabriel said while rubbing his side. "But my body is too tired from our last five rounds to challenge you again."

"Okay then," Nick said behind them. "How about a round of Sheep Fighter." The quartet spent the rest of the day at the arcade, playing games and generally having a good time. All were content and exhausted by the time that sunset came. As they were parting to go their separate ways, Nick asked one thing of them.

"Guys, how about a picture to commemorate this day?" There was a chorus of agreement from the group and the all got into a position where everyone could fit in frame. Gabriel and Nick crouched to allow Finnick to be in between them and Judy immediately went to Nick and threw her arms around his neck and nuzzled their cheeks together. Due to his predicament Nick had to give his phone to Gabriel, who took the picture with utmost precision. After words the quartet separated to go their separate way, with Nick walking Judy home since she was the only female in the group. All of them wished each other sweet dreams and goodnight.

* * *

><p>Gabriel sat at the edge of his bed, glaring at the occupants of his bedside drawer. A glass of water, sleeping pills, and a muzzle. He hated that he had to do this. Every night he had to do this and it never makes him feel any better. He took two pills from the bottle and swallowed them and chased it down with the water. He then picked up the muzzle and began to strap it onto his face. He was once disturbed by the fact he needed to do this, but now he was numb to it. He lay on his bed for several minutes, hoping that he will have a dreamless night. His eyes eventually gave way to the drug and he drifted off into sleep.<p>

* * *

><p>He was awakened by the clanging of metal tools and instinctively tried to reach into his drawer to pull out his side arm but found he was strapped to his bed. Well, a bed. And he no longer had his muzzle, but his S.W.A.T helmet was placed snugly on his head. He looked at his chest and saw his pajamas were replaced with his tactical gear with S.W.A.T. written proudly in white print on the front of the bulletproof vest.<p>

"Hello, little predator," a voice hissed from his right. Gabriel turned slowly to the voice and saw a large doe that stared down at him with hungry eyes. "I would slaughter and eat you like the rest of my victims, but that would be such a waste." She traced her finger from his neck down to edge of his hip. She gave the officer a smile that revealed a mouthful of sharpened molars that were polished to perfection. "For something so attractive and not be in use." She grabbed the bottom of his visor and pulled it up, revealing his frightened face. Her hand caressed the side of his face before pulling him into a rough kiss where she bit his lower lip, causing it to bleed.

"Wh-What are you going to do to me?" Gabriel whimpered. This was the Predator's Predator, a prey, who was now identified as a doe, that has killed and eaten predators all over Zootopia and has not been caught. He told his commanding officer that splitting up was a dumb idea. Now he was captured and unable to defend himself. His last role as an officer was a meal for a criminal and he can't change it.

"Ha, if you think I'm about to eat you than you are wrong," she said while tracing circle over his stomach. "Oh Iris," she sang into the shadows. "Be a dear and hand me those chain cutters, will you?" A figure wearing a black hood approached the psychopath holding large chain cutters and placing in the psycho's waiting hands. She brought the chain cutters to his waist and he closed his eyes and prepared for the worst when he felt the waistline of his pants loosen. Gabriel watched as the doe raised remains of his utility belt and dropped to the ground.

"Not going to need that anymore," she said while pulling down his clothes on his lower body. She straddled the you young fox and then he felt a crashing force on his hips. Gabriel felt violated and tears began to seep from his closed eyes. "Oh, a tough little one are we?" She laughed. "Well I can fix that!" Gabriel heard a snap and his left arm felt like someone has dipped it in lava. He screamed. And when he couldn't scream anymore, he barked. And when he couldn't bark anymore, he whimpered. And the whole time the doe was cackling over his body.

* * *

><p>Gabriel's eye shot open with tears drenching his face. His arms were shaking and his legs felt weak. The clock on his bedside read 5:45 with bright lime green numbers. He pulled himself up and sat on his bed, waiting for his arms to stop shaking. He then reached up to the muzzle and detached it from his face. He went to wipe the tears from under his face and found he hasn't stopped crying. He got up to do his normal routine of showering and other hygienic necessities to help take his mind of his dream. He stopped in front of his closet and stared at the tactical gear hanging within. He moved it aside roughly to reveal a ZPD officer uniform with the vest on the outside and badge shined to reflect the light behind him. He slipped on the uniform and strapped on his foot bindings and stood in front of his apartment door.<p>

"Today is new day," he said, forcing cheerfulness into his face and voice. And with that, he walked out the door ready to begin his new job.

**Sorry about the long update but I wasn't sure how to approach Gabriel's nightmare. I am going to be starting a story about Nick and Judy's children if they didn't get together and your input would be great. So leave a review if you want me to start it or not**


	5. Chapter 5

Chapter 5

Nick walked into the precinct holding a cup of coffee and flipping open his sunglasses and placing it on his snout. He was greeted by a smiling Clawhauser, as always, and an irritated Judy. Judy was tapping her foot at a rapid pace while glaring at her partner. Nick just stared back with his infamous half-lidded grin. Clawhauser just looked at both patrol officers with a wide grin. The three of them just stayed like that for several second before Judy finally spoke.

"You're late," was the only thing she said before resuming her silent glare.

"Actually," Nick responded with a finger on his chin. "I have arrived approximately fourteen minutes early, but I arrived five minutes and forty-one seconds after you." Judy was about to object when Nick raised his hand to stop her.

"And before you argue that you told me to get here earlier," he continued. "Please remember that you never specified how much longer. I got here three seconds earlier." There was a thick silence hanging between them at the front desk. A silence that was broken when Judy slapped the surprisingly empty coffee cup out of Nick's hand.

"Waited outside so you could time it perfectly?" Judy asked the grinning fox. Nick's grin just grew as he stayed silent. That was more than enough confirmation for Judy and followed up her question with an insult.

"Dumb fox."

"Sloppy rabbit," Nick retorted almost instantly.

"What kind of sloppy are we talking about?" A voice said from the side. The two mammals turned to find Gabriel with a sly grinon his face. "Never thought I'd run into you two today."

"We work here," Judy responded with a punch to Nick's shoulder. "You would've run into us eventually." Judy noticed the gray fox's attire and raised a curious eyebrow.

"Wait," Judy said with a hint of teasing in her voice. She felt her smile widening as she took in the vulpine's gleaming badge. "You're ZPD?"

"Yep!" Gabriel exclaimed excitedly. "Today's my first day as a official patrol officer!"

"Good for you," Nick said while flicking one of the gray fox's floppy ears. "I can see so many criminals giving themselves up just to play with your cute ears."

"They are not cute!" He said with his voice cracking. His hands shot up to his snout and his eyes scanned the three senior officers with a daring glare.

Surprisingly, the one who spoke their thoughts was none other than Judy. "That wasn't cute," she said with a straight face. "That was adorable." Both Clawhauser and Nick laughed at the vulpine's expense as he tried to cover himself with his poofy tail. Several of the other officers seemed curious of what was going on and were not surprised to find Nick and Judy in the middle of it.

"Hey," Mchorn called as he carried a stack of paperwork. "Don't run the rookie out of town yet, we still need new blood!" Nick, Judy, and Clawhauser just gave him a thumbs up to show they acknowledged his statement. Mchorn shook his head and walked away with his paperwork and a slight grin on his face. Gabriel looked absolutely mortified of his voice's slip up and went to excuse himself from the group. The trio watched the gray fox make his way to the bullpen with his hands over his mouth the entire way.

"Well, that's one way to introduce me to a new friend," Clawhauser said casually. Then all three of them laughed and joked until it came time for the two newest detectives to get to Bogo's morning briefing. The two mammals found their seat currently occupied by Gabriel who gave them a sheepish smile as they approached. It was obvious why because all other seats were full. Nick, Gabriel, and Judy were all trying to position themselves in a comfortable position before settling with the foxes sitting side by side with Judy sitting in Nick's lap. Nick was becoming very uncomfortable with this position, especially when Judy's tail started to wag. It was like someone has taken a vibrating brush and was tickling his midsection. Judy, on the other hand, was completely oblivious to her friend's problem and was rapping her knuckles on the table to a beat only she could hear. Gabriel began to notice Nick's fidgeting and turned to find the older fox to be blushing through the white fur on his face and decided to keep all comments to himself. This task seemed to get harder the longer they waited as eventually the over excited rabbit began bouncing once again to music only heard by her. In fact, Gabriel was about to break when Chief Bogo walked into the room and glanced at the overpopulated chair before muttering about buying smaller chairs and tables. He then began briefing, and the room was rapidly emptying as Bogo assigned jobs to each officer and dismissing them. Soon there was only the three small mammals on the chair and a black wolf sitting in the back, nodding off.

"Hopps! Wilde! Up front!" The two detectives jumped off the chair with Nick giving a quick sigh of relief and unruffling his uniform. "Hope, Meresetti! Up here too!" The wolf in the back was startled from his nap and Gabriel hopped off of his chair and stood in front of the water buffalo. The wolf, Meresetti, joined Gabriel and stood with his hand clasped behind his back with an air of military practice.

"Virgil Meresetti, reporting," the wolf said smartly.

"Gabriel Hope," Gabriel said more respectfully. Bogo paid no mind to Virgil's tone and nodded to Gabriel in acknowledgment of his respectful answer.

"Since Hopps and Wilde have been emptying our case files," he continued. "I believe it is time for them to take a break from detective work. And instead they get to train an idiot and an officer." He said 'idiot' as soon as his eyes landed on the black wolf that was fiddling with the handcuffs on his belt.

"Wait," Judy said with wide eyes. "We're being taken off detective duties?"

"Only a break, Hopps," Bogo said while rubbing his head. "And we literally don't have any free cases left for you." Nick just shrugged and patted the stunned bunny on her head. "Now, I'm going to partner each of you up with one of the new guys. Hopps, you get the dumb wolf." The black wolf gave Judy a small nod and went back to playing with items on his person. "Wilde, you get Hope." Gabriel and Nick gave each other a first bump while giving Bogo sly grins. "And I might regret that decision heavily, but I'm going to worry about that later. But here are your keys to the two cruisers you're using. Don't break them." He tossed Judy and Nick separate keys and turned to the two new recruits. "And I hope that you two don't cause any trouble for these two, or you're fired." Gabriel gave a furious nod of acknowledgment with a quick salute and both he and Nick left the Bullpen. Virgil waved a hand dismissively at Bogo before leaving while muttering about donuts. Bogo began putting his papers together and getting ready to leave when he noticed that Judy was standing in front of the door with a slightly anxious expression.

"So," she asked while rocking back and forth. "How long are we going to be training the officers?" Bogo almost smiled at her obvious dislike at the arrangement.

"I'm going to be honest with you," Bogo said. "I wanted to get you and Wilde to work with other people for a change. The training was just an excuse."

"Oh," Judy's rocking was stopped as she stood to process this for several seconds before repeating her question. "So how long?"

"A week at max," Bogo answered as he moved to the door. "Now your trainee is ready. Don't keep him waiting."

"Of course, sir!" And with that Judy turned heel and walked out the door. Bogo watched the door close behind her before looking at the paper on top of his stack.

"After all these years, you finally pop up again." On the paper was the report of a missing persons ten years out of date and on the photo was a black teenage wolf with dark brown eyes. "Now I just have to wait for Judy to break you and make you spill."


	6. Chapter 6

Chapter 6

Judy found Virgil leaning against their cruiser staring off into the skyline with a contemplative stare, not noticing the small rabbit until she cleared her throat. He looked down at the rodent with a halfhearted grin.

"Hey there, Hopps," he greeted. "Nick and Gabe already left. I'm just waiting for my senior officer to unlock the car doors."

Judy didn't respond. She was looking in the direction he was staring in with her face scrunched up in concentration. "So, what did you see that was so interesting?" She asked while panning her gaze across the skyline.

"Nothing," the wolf replied honestly. "Just thinking about how different the city is since I have last been here. Like, I never expected a rabbit police officer, much less a fox." He finished with a small shrug. "Maybe this city really can change."

"Why? Had a bad life?" Judy asked as she got into the driver's side of the car. "The only person that was skeptical about Zootopia that I know of is Nick, and he had a pretty messed up childhood."

" Nope," Virgil said as he entered the passenger's seat. "Had a pretty good life and had a really good friend. My only problem was that the public seemed stagnant. Too stuck in tradition, so I left." Judy nodded slowly as she took in his answer. She then took out her music player and plugged it into the stereo of the cruiser and chose her album filled with pop music. The first song on the list was "22" by Tyger Swift. Virgil stared at the music player for several seconds and when Judy moved her hand to change the song he grabbed her wrist and shook his head.

"I will give you this," Virgil said with a smirk and releasing her arm. "At least you have a decent taste music."

* * *

><p>Nick and Gabriel sat in the patrol car with Nick on his phone and Gabriel holding the speedometer and was <strong>calculating<strong> the average speed of the passing cars had on his phone. Nick was almost asleep as they waited for any action to occur.

"Two hours and not even a speeder," Gabriel sighed with annoyance. "At least where I was first stationed action was a guarantee." Nick seem to wake up a little more and looked at the younger fox.

"Stationed? What were you, military?" Nick asked. The other fox seemed to stiffen at the question and panic flashed in his eyes for a fraction of a second.

"Um, I was SWAT," he answered while not taking his eyes off the speedometer. "I was always on duty in, uh, Mane." Nick tilted his sunglasses down so he could look at Gabriel over the rim.

"SWAT? You were SWAT?" Nick said in disbelief. "Why would you drop down to a patrol officer?" Gabriel stopped operating the speedometer and looked at the machine with a faraway look that Nick was too familiar with. "On second thought," he said quickly. "Let's change the subject. Got any girls you have your eyes on?"

"No," Gabriel responded flatly.

"Oh, so you swing for the other side," Nick said while nodding sagely. "Am I attractive to you?

"No," Gabriel said in annoyance. "I am attracted to females."

"Then why aren't you looking for a girl?"

"Why are you so into Judy, Officer Wilde?!" Gabriel barked at the red fox. Nick stiffened and turned slowly to the gray fox with his green eyes wide with horror. Gabriel was giving an expression that he could see on his Carrots face, especially with the purple eyes. "Yeah, I noticed." He said with a matter-of-fact voice.

"You don't have proof," Nick said with a sly grin. Unfortunately for him, Gabriel could see right through his facade and could tell he was covering up his shock pretty well. But his fingers were tapping rapidly on his armrest and his tail was puffed up.

"Oh," Gabriel said with a finger on his chin. "Then how did it feel when she was sitting in your lap? You know, it doesn't take a genius to know why you were silent during briefing. Except Bogo. He just doesn't care. But, he was looking at you every couple of minutes, waiting for a snide comment." As Gabriel listed all of his evidence, Nick began to sink farther and farther into his chair. "And you spent five minutes in the bathroom afterwards. And I'm guessing it wasn't a number 1 or number 2." Gabriel crossed his arms and gave Nick a satisfied grin.

"How much do I have to pay you to keep quiet?" Nick said quickly.

"Just a smoothie and no more personal questions," the gray fox replied while looking at the speedometer as it beeped. He decided to let the driver go since it was only two miles over the limit. "We can also forget this conversation ever happened."

"Agreed," Nick sighed while starting the car. "At least you aren't Meresetti."

"Why," Gabriel asked.

"Because Judy is one of the most childish animals I know," he replied. "And when you're not me, it gets very annoying, very fast.

* * *

><p>"Seriously, Steven," an antelope mother said in a disappointed voice. "Stop acting so childish." The antelope's teenage son, Steven, looked up from his mosaic of food and pointed at the two mammals behind her outside.<p>

"If playing with food is childish," he replied with an eyebrow raised. "Then, what's that?" Outside, there was a wolf and a rabbit playing catch with a flash bang grenade. The best part was the ZPD uniforms that they wore.

"Remember Judy," Virgil said while chucking the grenade at her. "There is a one point five second delay between hitting the button and the flash. Also, whose idea was it to do grenade passing training in the middle of the park again?"

"Mine," Judy replied. "We are waiting for Nick and Gabriel to show up, so we are passing the time."

"So we are tossing a tactical piece of gear that could temporarily blind slash deafen us?" Virgil asked skeptically.

"That or sit around and wait."

"I think I prefer to sit around and wait, dumb rabbit," Virgil mumbled under his breath.

"What was that?" Judy asked.

"I said you were an unattractive rodent," Virgil responded instinctively. But Virgil then remembered something he etched into his brain years ago. "Hell hath no fury like a woman scorned." And gauging the fact that Judy threw the grenade in the air and did a volleyball style spike directly at him definitely meant he scorned her.

He heard the accelerating beeping of the grenade as it flew towards him. "Awe, crap," was his last words before he was enveloped in a bright light.

* * *

><p>Nick and Gabriel were both making their way to the park Judy told them to meet at with a steady pace. As they approached the area she texted Nick they saw a sharp decline in the amount of people walking around, and many were walking away from the big oak clearing.<p>

"I wonder what antics she is up to now," Nick muttered. He readjusted his sunglasses on his snout and looked at Gabriel, who shrugged and continued walking. They walked into the clearing right as Judy spiked the grenade into Virgil's chest. Nick was unaffected by the flash because he shut his eyes at the right moment, but the bang still made him go temporarily deaf. He lay on the ground with his hands over his ears and was looking at Gabriel rolling around the ground rubbing his eyes. Yep, Nick definitely hated Mondays.

* * *

><p>One word: School. But just so you know, the only rendition of "22" I've ever heard was from Kurt Hugo Schneider, not actually Taylor Swift<p> 


End file.
